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were the circumstances about his life which were so
ordinary. The only thing that was strange about
him was his dislike for people, but that was nothing-
unusual for a great many people are shy and detest
crowded places. But the perversion in the case of
this man went deeper. It was to be found in the
reason of his having a bust of himself. For he
wanted a permanent record of himself as he himself
knew he was and as the world did not. So that
when he was dead his ordinary self 'would die and
the bust would preserve the sadist. He had come
to the cafe that evening to show my friend the look
on his face after he had vented his perversity on one
of his victims. That was the expression which the
sculptor had to catch and to put into that likeness
of him. I shuddered when I heard this, and for
a long while that look on his face haunted me.
For it was something that I would never find in
my own country, something I could never quite
understand. Maybe it is because we are not very
sophisticated in our civilisation, and our conception
of love, sex and morals is almost childish when
compared with the West.